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The Hiftory of 

drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a very villain; come and 
be hang’d,haft no faith in’ thee ? 

Enter Gads-Hill, 

Gads -kill. Good morrow Carriers- What’s a clock ? 

C ar. I think it be two a clock. 

tl - ftabl 1 prCtheC lcnd me tliy lantern > t0 fce my gelding i n 

i. Car. Nay by God/oft; I know a trick worth two of that 


Gad, I prethcc lend me thine. 

2.CW- I,when?canft tell? Lend me thy lantern (quoth he.) 
Marry lie Ice thee hanged firfl;, ' 

Londo'‘ C * rrter ’ ^ bat t * me do you mean to come to 

i a QC' ^ me cnou gh to go to bed with a candle,T warrant 
thee ; Come neighbour Mages , weele call up the gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they have great charge. 
Enter (Chamber lain* Exeunt 

gad. What ho, Chamberlain ? 

Cham. At hand, quoth pick-purfe. 
rE\ d ' That ’ seve *?as fair, as at hand, qd. the Ghamberlm, 

WhJTTfr 00 11 ?°, re from P fckin g° f purfes, then giving 
oiredion doth from labouring • thou layeft the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow mailer gads-hUlj . t holds currant that 
I told you yefternight, there’s a Yranklm in the wilde of^, 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
him tell it to one ofhis company laft night at fupper, a kindc 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too,God knows 

will ^wajorelindy 123 ^^ 5 ^ f ° r C§gCS andbuttcr : th ^ 

. Ga f Sl ‘: ra> ifthey meet not with S. Nicholas Clarks . I’le 
give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keep that for the Hang- 

™ an > ri/* kn T thoU -Worlhippeft S. Nicholas as truly as a 
man offal {hood may. ’ 3 

Gad. What talkeft thou to me of the hangman? if I hang, 
e make a fat paireof gallows:(ori f I hang, old fir John hangs 
with me, and thou kno wft he is no ftarveling : tut, there are 
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Henry the Fourth. 

other trojans that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
fake, arc content to do the profefiionfome grace, that would 
(if matters lliould be lookt into) for their credit fake make al 1 
whole : I am joyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffe 
fixpenny [Inkers, none of thefc mad muftachio purplc-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity, Burgoma- 
fters and great Oneycrs,fuch as can hold in, fuch as will ftrike 
fooner then fpeak,and {peak fooner then drink, and drink foo- 
ner then pray; and yet (zounds) I lie, for they pray continual- 
ly to their faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to 
her , but prey on her , for they ride up and down on her, and 
make her their boots. 

Cham. What, the common-wealth their Boots? will flic 
holdout watefin foul way ? 

Gad. She will, {he will, Juftice hath liquord her : we fteal 
asinacaftle,cocklure ; we have thereceit of fern-feed, we 
walk invifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith ,1 think you are more beholding to 
the night then to fern-feed, for yout walking invifible. 

Gad. Give me thy hand, thou {halt have a fhare in our pur- 
chafe, asF am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you area faHe thief. 

Gad-Go to ,homo isacommon name to all men.bid the O filer 
bring my gelding out of the ftable;farewell ye muddy knave; 

Enter ‘Prince, ‘poynes, and Peto 3 &c. 

Poyn. Come {helter, thelter, I have removed Valftaffes 
horfe; and he frets like a gum’d velvet. 

Princ. Stand clofe. Enter Talsiaffe. 

p al. Poynes 3 P , andbe hang’d , P oynes. 

Vrin Peace ye fat kidneyd ralcall, what a brawling doett 
thou keep ? 

F alf. What Pomes? Hall ? 

Erin. Heis walkt np.to the top ofthe hill, lie go feck him, 

Valf.Viva accurft to rob in that theeves company, the rafcall 
Iwth removed my horfe, and tryed him! know not-where, if 
1 travel! but 4. foot by thefquaire further afoot,I (hall breake 
my winde : Well, ! doubt not but to die a fairc death for all 
this, if I {cape hanging for kit ling that rogue, I have forfWorn 
his company hourly any time this a a. yeer , and yet I am be- 

^ * witcht 
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